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INTRODUCTORY  NOTE 


This  collection  of  songs,  which  is  believed  to  be  somewhat 
novel  in  form  and  purpose,  originated  in  the  thought  that  many 
of  the  poems  in  St  Nicholas  merited  a  musical  setting.  With 
this  In  mind,  original  contributions  were  invited  from  various  American 
and  English  composers,  and  from  their  responses  the  following  one 
hundred  and  twelve  songs  were  chosen.  A  greater  variety  of  treatment 
and  of  subject  was  secured  by  Including  more  than  one  setting  of 
several  texts,  together  with  a  few  lyrics  not  found  in  St.  Nicholas. 

The  collection  is  especially  intended  for  home  use.  Both  words  and 
music  are  thought  to  be  adapted  to  the  tastes  of  young  people  and  of  those 
who  are  associated  with  them.  Sentimental  and  pathetic  themes  are 
generally  omitted,  while  the  naive  and  humorous  fancies  of  childhood  are 
extensively  represented.  Many  lullabies  and  mothers’  songs  are  also 
included.  The  music  is  meant  to  be  truly  interpretative  of  the  words, 
and  is  designedly  of  various  degrees  of  difficulty.  It  is  hoped  not  only 
that  these  St.  Nicholas  Songs  will  give  ever  fresh  delight  to  the  house¬ 
holds  that  welcome  St.  Nicholas,  but  that  they  will  afford  to  all  who  use 
them  a  genuine  musical  and  poetic  culture.  To  this  end  a  somewhat 
advanced  standard  of  excellence  has  been  sought. 

One  of  the  happy  results  of  realizing  this  project  of  The  Century 
Co.  is  the  publication  of  a  large  amount  of  original  music  by  American 
composers. 

The  duties  of  the  editor  have  been  made  exceedingly  pleasant  by 
the  courteous  and  intelligent  cooperation  of  all  who  have  assisted  in 
the  work. 

Waldo  S.  Pratt. 


Hartford,  July,  1885. 
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Whenever  a  little  child  is  born. 
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One  more  but  -  ter  -  cup  wakes  to  the  morn, Somewhere,  somewhere.  2.  One  more  rose  -  bud  shy  will  un-  fold. 


One  more  grass-blade  push  thro’ the  mold.  One  more  bird-song  the  air  will  hold.  Somewhere,  somewhere. 
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HOMER  N.  BARTLETT. 


The  Three  Wise  Women. 


Mrs.  E.  T.  CORBETT. 
A  llegretto. 
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wis  -  est  one,  Car-ried  a  fan  to  keep  off  the  sun, 

bears  or  no, —  You  must  find  out,  for  I  don’t  know. 
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Two  Little  Birds. 
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IN  THE  WOOD. 


ORIGINAL  ENGRAVING  BY  ELDRIDGE  KINGSLEY. 
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Handel. 


MARGARET  JOHNSON.  LEOPOLD  DAMROSCH. 
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Marjorie’s  Almanac. 

THOMAS  BAILEY  ALDRICH,  by  permission.  SAMUEL  P.  WARREN. 
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twist  -  ed  it  in  with  a  sea  -  shell  crown ;  But  once  she  grew  tired  of 


combing  her 


hair. 


where  can  those  things  live?”  she  said.  She  wondered  and  won  -  dered,  but  couldn’t  guess  where, 
turn  -  ble  off  in  a  ter-ri-ble  way.  There’ll  be  no -where  to  catch  them,  I’m  a  -  fraid- 
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The  Dandelion. 


C.  W.  CHADWICK. 


A  llegretto  nemplice. 
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Punkydooclle  and  Jollapin. 


LAURA  E.  RICHARDS. 


G.  A.  BURDETT. 
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How  does  the  Car-di  -  nal  take  his  tea  ?  lie  takes  it  iu  La  -  tin,  he  takes  it  in  Greek,  He 
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takes  it  with  syr  -  up  and  sas  -  sa  -  fras  silk.  He  takes  it  with -out,  he  takes  it  with  -  in; 
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Oh,  Punky-doo-dle  and  Jol-la-pinI 
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March. 
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There  was  a  little  girl. 


Allegretto. 


SAMUEL  P.  WARREN. 
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1.  There  was  a  lit  -  tie  girl,  And  she  had  a  lit  -  tie  curl,  Right 


^  cr^ 


mf  ■ 


•1 

P 


m 


M: 


f- ' 


t> - 


-•- — 0- 


-t< — ^ 


-»» — ^ 


down  in  the  mid- die  of  her  forehead;  And  when  she  was  good,  She  was  ver  -  y  good  in-deed,  But 


I 


/ 


t^-lT — 


42 


mm 


S  'IS  '~K 


=fs=^ 


*  ^ 


had  a  fur  cap,  Which  came  to  the  mid -die  of  his  forehead;  And  when  he  was  cold,  He  was 


i 


% 


P^=t 


err 


jmzTirw 


it*: 


W 


poco  rit. 


a  /empo 

(Suog  or  <polc«it  ) 


5 


^  :>  ■  ;i=rfc= 


rH-< 


ve  -  ry,  ve  -  ry  cold.  But  when  he  was  warm.  He  was  tor -rid. 


I 


m 


1 


sfz. 


it*: 


p 


✓ 


CELIA  THAXTER. 
Bather  fast, 


Nikolina. 


ARTHUR  FOOTE. 
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1.  O  tell  me,  lit  -  tie  children,  have  you  seen  her —  The  ti  -  ny  maid  from  Norway,  Ni  -ko- 

2.  Ni  -  ko  -  li  -  na !  swift  she  turns  if  a  -  uy  call  her.  As  she  stands  a  -  mong  the  pop-pies,  hard- ly 

3.  In  her  lit  -  tie  gar-den  many  a  flowT  is  grow-ing —  Red,  gold,  and  pur  -  pie  in  the  soft  wind 
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If  blue-birds  bloomed. 
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2.  And  what  would  birds  and  butter  -  flies  do,  If  the 


». — 

k - ^ - 1 - 

N - 

— « 

^=Se= 

^  J  :  - 

- - m - - zm 

nev  -  er  could  make  a  sound.  How 

flow’rs  had  wings  to  fly?...  Why, 


S - -i 

 ' 1 

H  h  ^ 

w_ e_ J 

'  «• 

- - m. - - 

48 


Winter  and  Summer. 


H.  O.  KNOWLTON. 


N.  H.  ALLEN. 
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1.  0,  I  ■wish  the  winter  would  go,  And  I  -wish  the  summer  would  come.  Then  the  big  brown  farmer  will 

2.  Then  the  rob-in  his  fife  will  trill,  And  the  woodpecker  beat  his  drum,  And  out  of  their  tents  in  the 
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hill.  The  lit-tle  green  troops  will  come.  Ho,  hum  I  3.  Then  a-round  and  o-,ver  the  trees.  With  a 
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Night  and  Day. 
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An  Easter  Carol. 


EMILY  D.  CHAPMAN. 
Allegretto. 


J.  REMINGTON  FAIRLAMB. 
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1.  Sweetly  the  birds  are  sing-ing  At  Eas  -  ter  dawn,  Sweetly  the  bells 

2.  Birds!  for  -  get  not  your  sing-ing  At  Eas  -  ter  dawn;  Bells!  be  ye  ev 
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And  the  words  that  they  say . 
In  the  spring  of  the  year 
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Eas  -  ter  morn. 
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3  Buds!  ye  will  soon  be  flowers. 

Cherry  and  white; 

Snowstorms  are  changing  to  showers, 
Darkness  to  light. 

With  the  wakening  of  spring, 

Alto  &  j?ass.-With  the  spring, 

Oh,  sweetly  sing — 

“Lo  !  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen.” 

J^/ 


4  Easter  buds  were  growing 
Ages  ago; 

Easter  lilies  were  blowing 
By  the  water’s  flow. 

All  nature  was  glad, 

Alto  &  i?ass.-All  was  glad. 

No  creature  was  sad. 

For  Christ  the  Lord  was  risen. 


7 


Snow-Flakes. 


J.  L.  MOLLOY. 
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Andante  tranquillo,  quasi  adagio. 
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The  Minuet. 

M.  M.  D.  LEOPOLD  DAMROSCH. 

Un  poco  maestoso.  ^ 
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pret  -  ty  head, 


How  her  daint  -  y  skirt  she  spread, 
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lit  -  tie  toes;  How  she  slow  -  ly  leaned  and  rose —  Long  a  -  go. 
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2  Grandma’s  hair  was  bright  and  sunny; 
Dimpled  cheeks,  too, — ah,  how  funny ! 
Really  quite  a  pretty  girl. 

Long  ago. 

Bless  her!  why,  she  wears  a  cap. 
Grandma  does,  and  takes  a  nap  ' 
Every  single  day;  and  yet 
Grandma  danced  the  minuet 
Long  ago. 


3  Modern  ways  are  quite  alarming, 
Grandma  says ;  but  boys  werecharming- 
Girls  and  boys,  I  mean,  of  coui’se — 
Long  ago. 

Brave  but  modest,  grandly  shy — 
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Good  news  on  Christmas  morning. 
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3.  Good  news  on  Christmas  morn  -  ing,  Good  news,  0  children  glad!  Rare 
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MARGARET  JOHNSON. 


Going  to  the  Fair. 


W.  W.  GILCHRIST. 
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A  Valentine. 


LAURA  E.  RICHARDS. 


LEOPOLD  DAMROSCH. 
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The  Wren  and  the  Hen. 


HOMER  N.  BARTLETT. 
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1.  Said  a  ver  -  y  small  wren  To  a  ver  -y  large  hen, “Pray,  why  do  you  make  such  a 
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you,  madam,  I  would  not  cluck  so  loud,Nor  would  I  feel  proud.Look  at  these !  How  you’d  crow  if  you  had  ’em !  ” 


Snow-Flakes. 
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Baby’s  Skies. 


M.  C.  BARTLETT. 
Moderato. 


E.  MARZO. 
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1.  Would  you  know  the  ba  -  by’a  skies?  Ba  -  by’s  skies  are  mam  -  ma’s  eyes. 
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Little  Squirrels. 

GUSTAVE  J.  STOECKEL. 
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The  Merry  Rain. 

FLETA  FORRESTER.  HOMER  N.  BARTLETT. 
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The  Minuet. 


J.  REMINGTON  FAIRLAMB. 


M.  M.  D. 
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Told  me,  so  I  couldn’t  doubt  it,  How  she  danced,  my  grandma  danced  1  Long  a  -  go. 
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held  her  pretty  head.  How  her  daintyskirtshe  spread, Turning  out  her  lit -tie  toes; 
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2.  Grandma’s  hair  was  bright  and  sunny; 
Dimpled  cheeks,  too, — ah,  how  funny! 
Really  quite  a  pretty  girl. 

Long  ago. 

Bless  her!  why,  she  wears  a  cap. 
Grandma  does,  and  takes  a  nap 
Every  single  day;  and  yet. 

Grandma  danced  the  minuet 
Long  ago. 


3.  Modern  ways  are  quite  alarming. 

Grandma  says;  but  boys  were  charming — 
Girls  and  boys,  I  mean,  of  course — 
Long  ago. 

Brave  but  modest,  grandly  shy — 

She  would  like  to  have  us  try 
Just  to  feel  like  those  who  met 
In  the  graceful  minuet 
Long  ago. 
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Sleep,  sleep,  the  south  wind  blows. 

LUCY  M.  BLINN.  WALDO  S.  PRATT. 
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The  Song  of  the  Shark. 

LAURA  E.  RICHARDS.  G.  W.  CHADWICK. 
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M.  M.  D. 


The  Queen  o’  May. 


ALBERT  A.  STANLEY. 
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LEOPOLD  DAMROSCH 
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F.  G.  ILSLEY. 


Cradle  Song. 

MARGARET  JOHNSON. 
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ba  -  by  lies.  Lul  -  la  -  byl  Lul  -  la  -  by! 
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LAURA  E.  RICHARDS. 
Allegro. 


Punkydoodle  and  Jollapin. 


JOSEPH  MOSENTHAL. 
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M.  M.  D. 


The  Sweet,  Red  Rose. 


GEORGE  INGRAHAM. 


Tempo  di  valse. 
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Ironing  Song. 

BESSIE  HILL.  SAMUEL  P.  WARREN. 


Solo. 


Cho. 


Solo. 
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Tho’  your  i  -  ron  must  be  hot, 


V  ~ 

Glide  a -way!  Slide  a -way!  It  must  nev  -  er  scorch  or  spot, 
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Solo,  a  tempo 
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Smooth  a-way!  Or  the 'n’ork  is  spoiled,  you  see,  Smooth  a -way!  Smooth  a-way!  Ev’ry  piece, 'when  press’d  with  care. 


Childhood's  Gold. 

LUCY  LARCOM.  J.  W.  PALMER. 


9r  ,  - 

-7 — J* — 

K- 

- E - ^ - r — 

s  “1'^ — 

- - - 

- : - m - J 

3= 

5=^ 

#  .  .±.  .. 

■  L-: 

1.  They  need 
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3.  Our  homes 


not  go  so  far  a  -  way,  Thro’  heat  and  cold 

tered  all  the  way  from  school,  In  stars  and  bells 

are  sweet  a  -  down  the  hills,  Where  love  is  sure 
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gold  is  pour’d  out  of  the  sky, 
yel  -  low  Cow  -  slip  to  our  feet 
rob  -  ber  scares  our  mid  -  night  hours, 


From  rise  of  sun  till  day  is  done,  With  fall  -  ing 

Came  like  a  king,  his  hoard  to  bring,  And  Col  -  um  - 

No  cof  -  fers  cold  our  treasures  hold, Dew-drops  and 
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ALBERT  A.  STANLEY. 


Whenever  a  little  child  is  born. 


AGNES  L.  CARTER. 
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night  a  soft  wind  rocks  the  corn;  One  more  but-ter-cup  wakes  to  the  morn,  Some- where. 
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One  more  rose-bud  shy  will  unfold, One  more  grass-blade  push  thro’  the  mold. 


M.  S. 


The  Boy  and  the  Toot. 

HOMER  N.  BARTLETT. 


Dandelions. 

HELEN  GRAY  CONE.  G.  F.  SUCK. 
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Ding,  dong! 


M.  M.  D. 

,,  Andante  con  moio. 


J.  L.  MOJ-LOY. 


1.  Tell  us,  year,  be  -  fore  you  go, — 

2.  Why  can’t  years  come  back  a-gaiu. 
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rail. 
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Ding,  cling,  dong!  "Why  at  last  you  hur  -  ry  so.  Though  at  first  so  ve  -  ry  slow  ? 

Ding,  ding,  dong!  Just  the  same  as  they  have  been?  Big  folks  say  ’t  would  nev  -  er  do, 
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Ding,  ding,  dong! 
Ding,  ding,  dong! 


Can’t  you  wait  a  lit  -  tie  long-er,  Till  the  ba  -  by  year  gets  stronger, 
None  would  live  the  past  a  -  new;  But  I’d  like  it,-  would-n’t  you? 


i 


i 


=5t)W: 


_ 


=t 


.  A-tt  tf  'N  IL. 

1  1^/  time. 

1=> - 

*k- 

■ 

- 

J - * 

- - — s 

_ 

a 

- 0 

Till  the  ba  -  by  year  gets  strong -er?  Ding,  ding,  dong! 
But  I’d  like  it, —  would  -  n’t  you  ?  f  Omit . 
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G-FIACS  FOf\ACHILD 

by 

Roberb  HerrIcK. 


“  Hei^e  A  LITTL.S  CHILD  I  STAND. 
HsAVJNC^  up  my  filTHCH  HANDT 
CoLt)  AS  PADDOCKS  THOUG-H  THC?  BC, 
Hsn®  1  LIFTTHSMUPToTHee, 

For  a  b ©NISON  to  fall. 

On  our  M0ATAND  ON  OUR  ALL.  AM0n'. 
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LUCY  LARCOM 


HARRISON  MILLARD, 


The  Sing-away  Bird. 


no 


O,  how  the  pines  and  the  birch  -  es  are  stirred  By  the  trill  of  the  sing  -  a  -  way 


bird!  2.  And  the  bald  -  head  -  ed  hills,  with  their  rocks  and  their  rills,  To  the 


tune  of  his  rapt  -  ure  are  ringing;  And  their  fa -ces  grow  young,  all  their  gray  mists  among, While  the 


lit 


for  -  ests  break  forth  in  -  to  sing  -  ing. 


Sing !  sing  -  a-  way  I  sing  -  a  -  way ! 


=r=^ 


fly  -  ing  winds  catch  up  the  song. 


3.  It  was  nothing,  but — hush!  a  Avild 


ad  lib. 
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Avhite-throat-ed  thrush,  That  emptied  his  mu  -  si  -  cal  quiv  -  er  With  a  charm  and  a  spell  o  -  ver 
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Punkydoodle  and  Jollapin. 


LAURA  E.  RICHARDS. 
Allegro  tnoderato. 


HOMER  N.  BARTLETT. 
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does  the  Em  -  pe  -  ror  take  his  tea?  He  takes  it  with  mel-oiis,  he  takes  it  with  milk,  He 

does  the  Car  -  di  -  nal  take  his  tea?  He  takes  it  in  La  -  tin,  he  takes  it  in  Greek,  He 
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1^ 
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lie  takes  it  with  splices,  he  takes  it  with  spars, 
He  takes  it  with  jokers  and  jolly  jack-tars. 

And  stirs  it  round  with  a  dolphin’s  fin; 

Oh,  Punkydoodle  and  Jollapin  I 


He  takes  it  in  bed,  and  he  takes  it  in  school, 
He  takes  it  in  Congress  against  the  rule. 

He  takes  it  with  brandy,  and  thinks  it  no  sin; 
Oh,  Punkydoodle  and  Jollapin! 
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J.  G.  HOLLAND. 


A  Lullaby. 


J.  REMINGTON  FAIRLAMB. 
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Night  and  Day. 

M.  M.  D.  SAMUEL  P.  WARREN. 
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Night  and  day  my  Fa  -  ther’snear  :  God  sees,  God 


sees. 
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rit.  dim. 
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Oh, 


And  sing  on  the  rocks  by  the 

mer  -  maid,  And  still  she  was  sing  -  ing  so  free — “  Oh, 

foam.  How  hap  -  py  we  both  should  be!  Oh, 

land.  And  he  plunged  in  the  foam  -  ing  main;  And 
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lit  -  tie  John 
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Bot  -  tie  -  John  I 
Bot  -  tie  -  John! 
Bot  -  tie  -  John! 
Bot  -  tie  -  John, 
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The  Wren  and  the  Hen. 


J.  L.  MOLLOY. 

Moderato. 
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lento  al  fine 
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Cradle  Song. 


MARGARET  JOHNSON. 


ARTHUR  E.  FISHER. 
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2nd  &  'drd. 
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And  swift  the  swal  -  lows  fly. 

With  -  in  thy  era  -  die  peep.. 
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Riding  on 

A  CHARACTERISI 

H.  F.  KING. 

Allegro  vivace.  ^  ^  ^ 

the  Rai 

TO  SKETCH. 

~~m 

I. 

HOMER  N.  BARTLETT. 
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Recitation.* 

1.  Click-et  -  y,  clack- et-  y,  how  the  wheels  run !  Crick-et  -  y,  crack-et  -  y,  is  n’t  it  fun? 


Rush-ing  thro’ bridges  and  o-ver  the  streams,  See-ingthe  coun-try  like  so  ma-ny  dreams! 


*  This  piece  is  to  be  recited;  and,  as  the  piano-forte  part  is  descriptive,  it  must  be  played  with  a  careful  observance  of  all  marks  of  expression, 
and  in  perfect  rhytlim.  i-  i  j  e  , 
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2.  Bump -it  -  y,  bunip-it  -  y,  bang,  on  each  rail !  How  the  car  shiv- ers  thro’ mountain  and  vale! 


Kow  on  the  hill-side,  and  now  on  the  plain,  Running  the  same  in  the  sunshine  or  rain. 


3,  Chunk-  et  -  y,  chunket  -  y,  chunk-  et  -  y,  chunk !  Band-box  and  pas-  sen-ger,  bun-  die  and  trunk. 
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4.  Jig  -  gle  -  ty,  jog  -  gle  -  ty,  bump-  it  -  y,  bump.  Crick-  et  -  y,  crack-  et  -  y,  hump-  it  -  y,  hump. 
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Rat- tie -ty,  bat- tie -ty,  click  -  et  -  y,  clang,  Wins- tie  -  ty,  ring  -  it  -  y,  here  we  stop,  bang  1 
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1 .  Click-et  -  y,  clack-  et  -  y,  how  the  wheels  ran  I  Crick-et  -  y,  crack-et  -  y,  is  n’t  it  fun  ? 


Now  on  the  hill-side,  and  now  on  the  plain,  Run-ning  the  same  in  the  sunshine  or  rain. 
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Jig  -  gle  -ty,  jog  -  gle-  ty,  bump-  it  -  y,  bump,  Crick-  et  -  y,  crack- et  -  y,  hump-  it  -  y,  hump, 


Rat  -  tie  -  ty,  bat  -  tie  -  ty,  click-  et  -  y,  clang,  Whis-  tie  -  ty,  ring  -  it  -  y,  here  we  stop,  bang! 


Rat  -  tie  -  ty,  bat  -  tie  -  ty,  click  -  et  -  y,  clang,  Whis  -  tie  -  ty,  ring  -  it  -  y. 
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There  was  a  little  girl. 


G.  W.  CHADWICK. 
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Allegro. 
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1.  There  was  a  lit  -  lie  girl,  And  she 
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had  a  fur  cap,  Which  came  to  the  mid  -  die  of  his  fore  •  head,  And 


when  he  was  cold.  He  was  ve  -  ry,  ve  -  ry  cold.  But  when  he  was  warm,  he  was  tor -rid. 
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The  Sweet,  Red  Rose. 
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true:  To  be  as  sweet  as  a  sweet,  red  rose  What 
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lit  -  tie  girl  like  you  Just  grows  and  grows  aud  grows  and  grows — And  that ’s  what  she  must  do.” 
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Handel. 


MARGARET  JOHNSON.  ALBERT  A.  STANLEY. 

Andante  sostenuto. 
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Hung  with  dust-y,  drooi>ing  cob-webs,  Drap’-ry  weird  and  grim,  Drap’-ry  weird  and  grim. 
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LUCY  LARCOM. 
Andante. 


H.  A.  CLARKE. 


In  the  Tree-top. 


Moth-er  his  blank- et  is  spin  -  iiing;  And  a  light  lit- tie  rus  -  tie  that  nev  -  er  will  stop, 
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Rock  -  a  -  by ! 
Rock  -  a  -  by  I 


T 


ir 

lx 


3-= 


A  Valentine. 


LAURA  E.  RICHARDS. 
AUegreiio. 


J.  REMINGTON  FAIRLAMB. 


a  tempo 


ifi; 


(Hit 


»/r  r  r  r  i  -=  j,,  ^  •  • 


1.  OIiTlit-  tie  loveliest  la  -  dj  miue, 

2.  I’ve  search’d  the  gardens  thro’  and  thro’, For 


m=& 


& 


IE2t 


l-p — 

k 

s — f* - 

m  -fv-H - 

— 

^ - 

\ - 

H - Vn — 

- ^ — 

— J 

- ^ 

- *L--,  ...g  .  . 

-I*--  P  P - J 

— ha - ha - ha - “ 

m 

tT - r 

- - - ^ - 1 

L— li>< - ^ - [- 

V 

1  k 

t 


What  shall  I  send  for  your  val  -  en-  tine?  Suui-  nier  and  flow  -  ers  are  far  a  -  way ;  Gloom-  y  old 

flow’rs  to  tell  of  my  love  so  true.  But  buds  were  a- sleep  and  blossoms  were  dead,  And  fall  -  ing 

q— ' — ^ - - - 


^^3 


cm. 


P— 

- =t - 1 

- =5— 

— « 

- 

.. 

-d - 

- ^ - 

— sa — =■ - 

{ 

— SI — - - 

- 

Copyright,  18^,  by  The  Century  Co. 


13S 


The  Song  of  the  Robin. 


LIBBIE  HAWES. 


J.  H.  CORNELL. 


“  Don’t  you  think  so?  Don’t  you  think  so?”  Sang  the  rob  -  in  in  the  tree— “  Pretty 
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April  Snow. 
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The  north  wind  doth  blow. 


Andante, 


HOMER  N.  BARTLETT. 
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all  can’t  be  wise  bumble-bees.  .  .  There’s  a  And  forme  to  do  noth-ing  but  hopping.” 
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Chanticleer. 


HELEN  A.  CLARKE. 


CELIA  THAXTER. 


1.  I 

2.  The 

3.  I 


4  Nothing  I  see  has  shape  oi’  form: 

I  hear  the  red  cock  crowing! 

But  that  dear  voice  comes  through  the  storm 
To  greet  me  in  my  nest  so  warm, 

As  if  the  sky  were  glowing! 


5  A  happy  little  child,  I  lie 

And  hear  the  red  cock  crowing. 
The  day  is  dark.  I  wonder  why 
His  voice  rings  out  so  brave  and  high. 
With  gladness  overflowing. 
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Little  John  Bottlejohn. 

LAURA  E.  RICHARDS. 
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1.  Lit  -  tie  John  Bot- tie- John  lived  oa  the  hill,  And  a  blithe  lit  -  tie  man  was  he;  And  he 

2.  Lit- tie  John  Bot- tie -John  heard  her  song,  And  he  o  -  pened  his  lit  -  tie  door;  And  he 
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won  the  heart  of  a  lit  -  tie  mer  -  maid  Who  lived  in 
hopped  and  he  skipped,  and  he  skipped  and  he  hopped  Tin  -  til  he 
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came  down  to  the  shore . 
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free — .  “Oh,  lit  -  tie  John  Bot- tie -John!  pret-tyJohn  Bot-tle-john, 
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to  me?....  Oh,  lit  -  tie  John  Bot  -  tie  -  John,  pret- ty  John  Bot- tie -John! 
to  me?....  Oh,  lit  -  le  John  Bot  -  tie  -  John,  pret- ty  John  Bot -tie -John! 
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3  Little  John  Bottlejohn  made  a  bow, 

And  £he  mermaid  she  made  one,  too. 

And  she  said:  “Oh!  I  never  saw  anything  half 
So  perfectly  sweet  as  you. 

In  my  beautiful  home,  ’ueath  the  ocean  foam 
How  happy  we  both  should  be! 

Oh,  little  John  Bottlejohn!  pretty  John  Bottlejohn! 
Won’t  you  come  down  with  me?” 


4  Little  John  Bottlejohn  said:  “  Oh,  yes, 

I  ’ll  willingly  go  with  you ; 

And  I  never  will  quail  at  the  sight  of  your  tail, 

For  perhaps  I  may  grow  one  too.” 

So  he  took  her  hand,  and  he  left  the  land, 

And  plunged  in  the  foaming  main; 

And  little  John  Bottlejohn,  pretty  John  Bottlejohn, 
Never  was  seen  again. 


149 


Bye,  baby,  birds  are  sleeping. 

M.  M.  D.  F.  BOOTT. 
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Punky doodle  and  Jollapin. 

LAURA  E.  RICHARDS.  ALBERT  A.  STANLEY. 
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AN  APRIL  GIRL. 


M.  M.  D. 


.T,  REMINGTON  FAIRLAMB. 


An  April  Girl. 
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2.  Tlie  girls  of  March  love  noise  and  fray; 
And  sweet  as  blossoms  are  girls  of  May; 
But  I  rejoice  in  a  sunny  spray 
Of  smiles  and  tears  and  hai>a-day, — 
M’’ould  n’t  you 
I)o  it,  too. 

If  you  had  been  born  on  an  April  day  ? 


3.  Ileigho!  hurrah!  for  an  April  day. 

Its  cloud,  its  sparkle,  its  skip  and  stay! 

I  mean  to  be  happy  whenever  I  may. 

And  cry  when  I  must;  for  that’s  my  way. 
'Would  n’t  you 
Do  it,  too. 

If  you  had  been  born  on  an  April  day  ? 
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Snow-Flakes. 


M.  M.  D. 
Andantino. 


SAMUEL  P.  WARREN. 


1.  When  -  e’er  a  snow -flake  leaves  the  sky,  It  turns  and  turns  to 
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Billy  Buttercup. 


GUSTAVE  J.  STOECKEL. 
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So  Wise! 


W.  W.  GILCHRIST. 
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The  Song  of  the  Roller-Skates. 

MARIA  J.  HAMMOND.  HOMER  N.  BARTLETT. 
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Swoop-a-hoo  Illere  we  go;  All  a  -  gild  •  ing  along;  S woo p-a-hoo!  here  we  go;  With  a  roll  -  er  -  skate  song! 
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MARGARET  JOHNSON. 


Cradle  Song. 


G.  F.  SUCK. 


Soft  and  slow. 


The  Three  Wise  Women. 


MRS.  E.  T.  CORBETT. 
Allegro,  via  non  iroppo. 
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ALBERT  A.  STANLEY. 
rit. 


1.  Three  wise  old  womeii  were  they, were  they, Who  went  to  walk  on  a  win- try  day;  One 

2.  “Dear,  dear!”  said  one,  “A  bear  I  see!  I  think  we’d  bet  -  ter  climb  a  tree !”  But  there 

3.  But  the  wind  was  strong  as  wind  could  be.  And  blew  their  ladder  right  out  to  sea!Soon  the 


#1^ 


t 


"  rit.  ^ 


f 


P  marcato  il  basso 


gi#|l|EjfcgEE|E& 


a  tempo 


meno  mosso 


car-ried  a  bas-ket  to  hold  some  berries  ;One  carried  a  lad-der  to  climb  for  chen’ies ;  The  third,  and  she  was  the 
was  not  a  tree  for  miles  around.  And  they  were  too  frightened  to  stay  on  the  ground  ;So  they  climbed  their  ladder 
three  wise  women  were  all  a-float  In  a  leak  -  y  lad-der  in  -stead  of  a  boat !  And  ev’  -  ry  time  the 


wis  -  est  one,  Car-ried  a  fan  to  keep  off  the  sun.  The  third,and  she  was  the  wis  -  est  one, 
up  to  the  top.  And  sat  there  screaming,  “We’ll  drop  Iwe’ll  drop  !”So  they  climbed  their  ladder  up  to  the  top.  And 
waves  rolled  in.  Of  course,the  poor  things  were  wet  to  the  skin.  And  ev’-ry  time  the  waves  rolled  in.  Of 
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sat  there  screaming,"  We’ll  drop!  we’ll  drop!” 
course, the  poor  things  were  wet  to  the  skin. 


4.  Then  they  took  their  basket  the  wa-ter  to  bail;  They 
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At  the  Window. 


M.  M.  D. 

^  Semplice  ma  con  moto. 
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JULIA  C.  R.  DORR. 
SrUjhtly  and  gracefully. 


A  Summer  Song. 


G.  A.  BURDETT. 
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p  1.  Ro  -  ly  -  po-  ly  hoii-ey-bee,  Humming  in  the  clover, 
2.  Jaunty  rob-iii  red  -  breast,  Singing  loud  and cheerly, 
p  3.  Ros-es  in  the  garden-beds,  Lil-ies,  cool  and  saint-h% 


u-ith  slight  emphasis 


:S=i: 


With  the  green  leaves  un  -  der  you.  And  the  blue  sky  o  -  ver,  Why  are  you  so  bus  -  y,  pray? 

From  the  pink-white  ap  -  jde-tree  In  the  morning  ear  -  ly,  Tell  me,  is  your  mer-ry  song 

Dar-liug  blue-eyed  vi  -  o-  lets,  Pan-sies,  hooded  quaint-ly.  Sweet-peas  that,  like  but-ter  -  flies, 
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OLD  RHYME. 


Once  in  my  life. 


E.  B.  STORV. 
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Midsummer  Frolics. 


M.  M.  D. 


W.  W.  GILCHRIST. 
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The  Minuet. 


could-u’t  doubt  it,  How  she  danced, my  grandma  danced!  Long  a  -  go.  IIow  she  held  her  pret  -  ty  head, 

ah,  how  fun  -  ny!  Real  -  ly  quite  a  pret-ty  girl.  Long  a  -  go.  Bless  her  I  why, she  wears  a  cap, 

boys  were  charmiug,Girls  and  boys,  I  mean,  of  course,  Long  a  -  go.  Brave  butmodest,  grandly  shy — 
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Oue  lit  -  tie  kit  -  ten  Scratching  np  a  tree;  The  oth  -  er  lit  -  tie  kit  -  ten 
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A  million  little  diamonds. 


M.  F.  B.  LEOPOLD  DAMROSCH. 

With  grace. 
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Golden  slumbers  kiss  your  eyes. 


From  ‘‘The  Pleasant  Comodie  of  Patient  Grissill.”  1603.  W.  J.  PfENDERSON". 

Allegretto. 
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The  Queen  o’  May. 

M.  M.  D.  SAMUEL  P.  WARREN. 


Moderalo. 
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3.  “  Quite  soft!”  they  said,  each  loj  -  al  maid,  “So  fair  !”  the  boys  went  chaff -ing; 
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M.  F.  BUTTS. 


Little  Miss  Clover. 

GEORGE  INGRAHAM. 


182 


Clouds  and  Sunshine. 


M.  M.  D. 

Ardently. 
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Gloom  -  y  night,  spar  -  kle  night. 
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Little  Elsie. 


LAURA  LEDYARD.  ALBERT  A.  STANLEY. 

Allegretto  sempliee. 
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THEODORE  WINTHROP. 
Quietly. 


Joy,  Hope  and  Love. 

Lively. 


LEOPOLD  DAMROSCH 
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1.  Lis- ten,  lis  -  ten,  lis -  ten  while  I  sing — There’s  joy,  joy  in  ev’ -  ry  -  thing!  In  bubbling  of 

2.  Lis- ten,  lis  -  ten,  lis -ten  while  I  sing — There’s  hope,  hope  in  ev’ -  ry  -  thing!  In  gloom  and 

3.  Lis- ten,  lis  -  ten,  lis -ten  while  I  sing — There’s  love,  love  in  ev’ -  ry  -  thing !  If  mirth  and 
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fresh  streams,In  flashing  sunlight  beams,  Joy  spark-les  thro’  mydreamslJoy  spark-les  thro’  .  .  my  dreams! 

chill  and  night, When  lost  the  guiding  light,II ope  rises  ev  -  er  bright,  Hope  ris  -  es  ev  -  -  er  bright! 

hope  must  die,Still  I  can  upward  fly, Love  lifts  me  to  the  sky!  Love  lifts  me  to  .  .  .  the  sky! 
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Little  John  Bottlejohn. 


LAURA  E.  RICHARDS. 


GEORGE  F.  BRISTOW. 


Won’t  you  come  out  to  me?” 
Won’t  you  come  out  to  me?” 


3  Little  John  Bottlejohn  made  a  low  bow, 

And  the  mermaid  she  made  one  too, 

And  said,  “  Oh !  I  never  saw  anything  half 
So  perfectly  sweet  as  you, 

Ah,  in  my  home,  ’neath  the  ocean  foam. 

How  happy  we’d  both  of  us  be. 

Oh,  little  John  Bottlejohn,  pretty  John  Bottlejohn! 
Won’t  you  come  down  with  me?” 


4  Little  John  Bottlejohn  answered,  “  Oh  yes, 

I  will  willingly  go  with  you; 

Nor  ever  will  quail  at  the  sight  of  your  tail. 

For  maybe  I’ll  grow  one  too.” 

So  he  took  her  hand  and  left  the  land. 

And  he  plunged  in  the  foaming  main; 

And  little  John  Bottlejohn,  pretty  John  Bottlejohn, 
Never  was  seen  again. 
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M.  M.  D. 


Good -Night! 


W.  W.  GILCHRIST. 


Con  motoma  non  allegro. 
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LEOPOLD  DAMROSCH. 


The  Lord’s  Day 

FROM  THE  GERMAN. 
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1 .  The  Sab-bath  moru  is  dawn  -  ing,  A  flor  -  al  wreath  his  crown, 
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F.  J.  HATTON. 


Mrs.  A.  D.  WILLARD. 


Good-Night ! 
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night,  ding,  dong,  good-night!”  While  close  to  your  bed,  as  they’re  ring  -  ing.  Your  own  lov  -  ing  moth-er  is 
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